peversed the engine and stopped it
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Untidy.

I’ve lost my doll’s leg—I’m so worriea !
My very best doll—Clara Jaue /
1 must hunt through my doll’s house to
find it—
It’s rather untidy again !

I wonder what makes it so messy ;
I tidied it only last week,

Why is it so easy to lose things?
6hy is it so tiring to scek ?

Here’s my other doll, Susan, in pieces,
And hanging head downwards, I see,

Now who put her there, I jast wonder !
I’m certain it couldn’t be me !

Who upset the bdstead and table ?
“Who took may lamb out of the foid ;
Squeezed the musicall out of my trumpet
And made my new picture book old

My train—why, it’s ﬁone altogether !
y engine is smashed on the floor ;
There’s someone untidies my doll’s house—
It’s really a terrible bore.

How can Clara Jane go out walking
Without her left leg and its shoe ?

I know it was loose, but who took it i—
Oh, Bouncer, you wretch, it was you !

o

I laugh, but I’m dreadfully angry—
You do look so furny, you see,

With Clara Jane’s leg in your mouth, sir,
Pretending you found it for me.

I’m afraid you’r a bit of a humbug—
If I am untidy, you’re worse—

You rummage all over my doll’s house—
I shall run off at*once and tell nurse.

L - -

RAILROAD MEN TELL
GHOST STORIES.

There is nothing like a snow blockade to
start railroad men talking. They gen-
erally begin with telling stories about
former storms and then switch off and
relate tales of every conceivable descrip-
tion, the limit only being reached when
the imagination is exhausted.

Of course with this class of men experi-
ences of the most varied and vivid char-
acter are continually occurring, and it is
not always that a railroader whem once
persuadec to talk will stray outside the
boundaries of truth. They seldom need
to do it, as personal history will suffice.

The recent great blizzard drove a band
of these hardy fellows into the railroad
oilhouse down in Virginiaavenue, and im-
mediately a session of “The Rail and Tie
Club” was inaugurated. Everything
movable outside was tied up with snow
and ice, and the cutting wind almost made
the big locomotive in front of the door
congratulate itselt that it possessed a warm
interior. i

An old engineer who had served his ap-
prenticeship on southern roads said :

“1 was running an engine on thé Nash-
ville & Chattanooga road at the time and
we left the latter city at 1 o’clock in the
morning a little late. It was an awful
night , the rain fell in torrents, while the
wind wmoaned and whistled through the

pines along the road. When we passed

 around the point of Lookout Mountain

- and 1 saw the great u\rerlm{xding rock and
the boughs |

heard the oak trees snap @
into each other I felt more lonely

than I did before or sinee.

“1f you wore aoquainted dewn in that
vegion you would know that there are a
good many small mountain streaws cross-
ing that soad, and just on the other side
dwu)’\ Station s a long trestle over
& hundeed feot high. 1 always fegt glad
when we got over it, and that night 1 was
50 nervous that L could hawdly hold the

trestle is & smaller one, under
which a mountain stream ryns.

porfuctly dumby paralysed with foar.

Was an uneonseions act ¢ and why 1 did it
1 will never knew, ‘The conductor came

|

Jever. Nobagreat distange beyoud this |

 Hefore we reached this treatle 1 became |
1 | desolate mountains was a mysiery T we.
It | 1 never left my engine to see the remains,

vunuing through the tratn with his lantern. |

“Hello, George, what's the trouble 1”
ne asked,

“Darned if I know,” I shouted back.
I couldn’t help it and that’d all there is
to it.”

“Losing your nerves, old man, e¢h 7"’ he
eaid with a sarcastic laugh. “Pull ber
wide open, and let’s get out of this,”” and
with a muttered oath he started back to
the cars.

“Qrasping hold of the lever I tried to
start my engine, but my hand seemed par-
alyzed, and I couldn’t make her move,.

“Back came the conductor on the run,
‘You’re a beaut !” he shouted up at me in
the cab. ‘Why don’t you go ahead?
We'll get back on the time of No. 27, and
then there’ll be the jingo to pay.’

“*It’s no ure,’ [ answered back ; there’s
danger just abead, hut I don’t know what
it is.’

“1 couldn’t see ten feet ahead of me in
the pitch darkness and rain, but gomething
told me there was danger, and 1 wouldn’t
try again to budge the train.

“To say that the conductor was mad
but faintly describes it. In fact he was
the maddest individual I ever saw, but |
paid no attention to him,and grabbing up
a lantern I walked out ahead of the train.
I had not gone fifty yards before I found
that the bridge was gone, knocked into the
river by the high water and rubbish that
came rushing down on its crest. I hurried
back and told the conductor, and then a
crowd of us went together to see the ex-
tent of the damaze. When the conductor
saw the rnshing waters and realized how
he had urged me on, and the narrow escape
the entire train had made, he sat down on
a tree by the side of the road that had been
blown down by the storm and cried like a
child.

“ We were tied up there until daylight
the next morning, and it was noon before
the waters had sufficiently fallen to permit
us to throw a temporary bridge over the
run. The waters down in that country rise
to flood height and subside in a night. It
is very seldom I tell chis story, and it seems
so ridiculous to any one not acquainted
with our every day life. No one has been
able to explain it to me, and I can’t under
stand it myself. All I know is that I was
powerless in the hands of some one, an
anseen power, stronger than I was.”

“ Experiences down in that country are
bound to be exciting,”” spoke up a bright
looking man of middle age, whose face de-
noted great firmness and a more than
usual intelligence. 1 worked down there
for five years, and I must say the scenery
is enough to drive one to drink. It might
suit a picture painter, but a railroad
engineer has no use for it. I was finally
driven out of the country through
superstition.

“It was in 1885, I had just been pro-
moted toa psssenger 1un on the Tennessee
road down in that state. It was a night
train crossing the mountain, and had the
reputation of never having met with mis-
hap.

“One night as we were passing over the
range, with its dismal shadows and abrupt
curves, [ thought I felt the engine strike
something. I had not seen anything, al-
though my head was out of the window at
the time, and I was looking directly ahead
Something soft swept over my face, caus-
ing a sepsation so peculiar that for a mo-
ment I could not tell whether its origin
was internal or external.

“The next instant I looked around to
see if the fireman had noticed anything.
He had jast opened the firebox door to
put in a shovel of coal. Isaw him pick
up something from the floor of the cab
and examine it by the light of the fire.

eyes. ‘Woman's hair, too.

almost stand up straight, [ shuat off the

engine immediately, and by giving her

plenty of air and sand soon brought the

train to a standstill. The conductor cames
forward on the rum to inguire the cause

of the halt. I called out that I had strack

something, and he and the firéman going
forward searched the engine and fownd 4
big splash of bload on one of the driving
wheels. This told the tale,

“ Then the crew and several of the pas
sengers went back over the traek o e
what could be found. Pretty seem { goh
a signal to back, and after being wowed
down and stopped the Hrewam came wp
into the cab.

“¢Too bad old fellow,™ he sadd. %
a woman, and very good lookimg. I
not much cut up, but mest of her Hwe
brown hair has Deen cut off by & wheel " ™

“It proved to be the corpse of & veluned
' woman, and what she could have beew
doing alone on the railroad track n those

" which were loaded into the baggage can,
! 1 was sufliciently worked up without see-
“ing any blood and white faces that night.

“¢ Je—je—rusalem ! it s hair !”" shrieked
the fireman, with chattering teeth, coming
over to me and holding it up before my

“It made my flesh ecreep and my bair

.\Wr‘\. 'NN SORBEN has s CRGM

My nerves would probably have gone to
normal in an hour or two if the fireman
had not told me that the index finger of
the woman's left hand had been cut off,
and that they were unable to find it.

“This was a small thing to worry about
when compared with the otherwise crushed
and bleeding body, but it seemed to stick
to mind with great persistency. When
we reached the first telegraph station I
wired the agent at the station near where
the accident had occurred about the sad
affair, and asked him to make a careful
search for the miwsing finger. There was
not athing on the person of the dead
woman that wounld give the slightest clew
as to who she was, and, of course, she was
buried dywn in that region without being
identified,

“The next night, while passing the spot
where the woman had been killed I almost
lost my uerves, for [ can tell you it makes
no difference how reckless an engineer
gets none of us like to kill human beings,
especially women, Of course it was not
a feeling of guilt, but simply of dread.
The finger could not be found, ani the
published account of the terrible accident
bad just been copied in the papers all over
the country, but it seemed that the identity
of the 1ll-fated woman had been lost for-
ever.

“ When the old engine, which by the
way was numbered 213, got in from her
bloody trip she was run into the shop for
some repairs aud another engine was given
me to do the work with. In about a
month old 213 came out in first class cou-
dition, and 1 was so pleased with her that
I forgot all about the spot of blood on the
driving wheel, 1 had a gentle reminder
of it, however. the fir:t trip I made with
her over those dark mountains.

“When we struck the curve where that
woman had been killed I gave the engine
a little more steam, It was down hill at
that place, but I always opened the throt-
tle a little iu order to get a good start up
the next grads, half a mile ahead. This
time 1 gave her a good deal, for I was
pleased with the way old “213” was mov-
herself. Just as I yanked her open I
stuck my head out of the window so as
to see the track better, The exhaust
seemed to stop. I felt my engine check
and die out as if some one had shut off
her throttlc.

“[ pulled my head in quickly to see
what had produced that strange action,
I believed the fireman had done some-
thing to her to tease me, but he sat doz-
ing on his box the very picture of inno-
cence, I pulled open the throttle. We
were passing the fatal place. I leaned
back agaiu:t my cushion and fixed my
eyes on the recliniug figure on the oppo-
site side of the cab.

“The next instant the cab filled with
flying hair. I felt the engine check and
died as dead as if the air had been turned
on. My eyes dropped to the throttle,
and instantly my blood seemed to turn to
ice,. There was a finger touching the
throttle. It was the index of the left
hand—a woman’s hand. Around it was
a plain gold band and a ring of blood
where it had been separated from the
hand.

There was no mistaking that finger; it |
was there and it simply pressed the life

out of the engine. The speed was so di-
minished that the fireman, perceiving it
with a start, jumped down and began
giving her coal. He did not discover the
true cause of old No. 213’s strange action,
for just as he opened his eyes the phan-
tom finger disappoared.

“Once was enough for me. As soon as
I could get to the office of the superin-
tendent I resigned under the plea that I
was worn out and needed rest. Then I
came north.

“I afterward learned through a letter
from a friend down in that section that
one day while a party of curious people
were exploring a cave found near the
track, some one discovered a half decayed
finger in the crevice in the rock. It was
the index finger of the left hand, had the
gold band around it, and was beyond
Jdoubt the wmissing finger of the unknown
corpae buried three months before. The
wiag was taken off and examined, It
bose some iaitials, which ' afterwards led
» the identiication of the woman She
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Parliament of Canada.

OrrAwA, May 21.—The supplementary
estimates for the fiscal year ending on
June 30th were brougkt down late to-
night. The total $1,143,206, made up as
follows :

Unprovided items $70,201.67.

Open accounts, $55,000,

Chargeable to capital, $310,000.

(hargeable to consolidated fund, $708,-

The Maritime items are :

Nova Scotia fisheries, $4,500.

Assistant Receiver General’s office,
Charlottetown, amount required to cover
payment of thesalary of the late T. Foley
for March 1893, $81.

Charlottetown. Dominion building to
pay committee of Queen square grounds,
Charlottetown, for Kkeeping in order the
portion of the square used im conmection
with the said building during 1893 and
1894, $500.

St. John custom house, to complete
payment for works of construction, fit-
tings, furniture and other supplies, &7,
600.

Maritime provinces generally Dominion
public buildings, renewals, improvements,
repairs, &c., $3,000.

Nova Scotia—South Ingonish wharf to
provide for the amount of a judgment
rendered in the exchequer court in the
suit of the Queen vs, Murdock B: McLeod
for the expropriation of a property re-
quired for wharf- purposes together with
the costs recovered, $635.88.

New Brunswick—Hopewell Cape, to
pay balance due for lumber required for
repairs to ballast wharf, $317.69.

Buctouche wharf, to complete payments
in connection  with works of repair, ete.,
carried out in 1894, $59 and $104.38.

In Maritime Provinces—general repairs
and improvements to harbor and river
works, $300.

To complete payment for steam com-
munication between Prince Edward

Island and the mainland, during the sea- |
son of 1894 as per terms of contract, $500.

To pay the Bay of Fundy Steamship
comjany services performed in the month |
of June, 1893, between St, John, Digby
and Annapolis, $910.

To pay the Furness Line for services
between St. John, Halifax and Lordon in
January, 1892, $1,000.

To pay the Yarmouth Steamship com-
pany for steam communication between
St. John and Halifax via Yarmouth, dur-
ing the season of 1894, $7,000.

To pay Roderick McDonald balance on
account of steamship service between Port
Mulgrave, Arichat and Canso, Guysboro
and Port Hood from 1893 to 1895, $3,-
000.

The grants for Indians are :

Nova Scotia to provide an additional
amount for medical attendance and medi-
cines, $1000.

To pay Mr. Daniel McNeil for legal
services in the case of McLean vs, Living-
ston, et al, as taxed by the Department of |
Justice, $229 ; to pay Mr. Alexander Mc-

Donald for legal services in connection
with trespasses on the Malaguwatich and |
Wycocomagh reserves, county of Inver- |
ness, N. S., as taxed by the Department |
of Juatice, |

In New Brunswick to provide an addi-
tional amount for medical attendance and |
medicines, $100.

Among the general items are the fol-
lowing :

To cover the expenses of the late Hon. |
J.S.D. Thompson’s funeral (Governor
General’s warrant) $25,000,

Amounts required to complete the pay-
ments for mail service on the I. C, R. for
the year 1894, $95,192.89,

'The militia grants are : Pay and allow- |
ance, permanent corps and active militia
$45,000 ; clothing and necessaries $33,000 ;
transport and freight to pay railway and
other claims $2009 ; morfuments, battle-
fields of Canada $4,000 ; pay and allow-
ances annual drill 1894-95, £7,000 ; militia
annual drill 1894-95, to provide for drill
in camps of instruction for the raral corps,
$220,000 ; a total of $£311,000.
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SATISFACTORY REPLIES.

A Marked Increase in the Sale ol New
Specifie Remedy.

e —

Derrorr, Mich. May 20—-Civy druyg-
gists here report a great number of eu
quiries with regard to the specific remody
for Bright’s disease, diabetes and all forwms
of kidney complaint, known as Dodd’s
Kiduney Pills.
shown that in every case the reply of the
druggists to the questions of their cusivin

A partial investigation has

ers have been highly laudatery of the re
wmedy and they have Dbeen able to cite
waany cases from their own persobal Ruuw-
ledge where the wmost signal Denclits have
The
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A Canadian Sampson,

Louis Cyr of Canada, aged 32, and
weighing 315 pounds, who claims to be
the strongest of strong men, gave an exhi-
bition before the members of the Boston
press on Saturday afternoon. Jud.ing
from this exhibition his claim would ap-
pear to be no mere boast, The first exhi-
bition of his prowess was his great and so

! The Sensible View of Marriage.

|

We hear young men say, ‘I am too poor
to get married,” and girls, 'The man [

{ marry must be rich,” These remarks apws

pear harmless, ani they may bave a cer-
tain business sheewdness behind them ; still
the larger truih is that the speakers most
often do not take an honest view of mar-
riage, no matter how honorable mav be

far unrivaled feat of pulling against a pair
of heavy draught horses, hitched to either '
arm. The horses be pulled to a stand- |
still, And the feat was not only unique, |
but an astounding one. The witnesses t
it were simply amazed, and what was besi
of all, there was mnot the slightest bit o! '
“fake " about the feat. '

The other part of the exhibition con-
sisted of unique feats of lifting, in which
Cyr was assisted by his brother Peter,
whose performance was also of a high
order,

The feats performed by Louis Cyr com-
menced with lifting, for exercise, a bar-
bell weighing 350 pounds; this was fol- |
lowed by a lift of a 510 pound dumb-bell.

After a little rest, a barrel filled with
water and sand, weighing 315 pounds,
wa: rolled into position, and this was
raised with one hand, without the use of
the knee or knees to his shoulder.

He then held at arm’s length, with his |
right hand, a 104-pound dumb bell, and |
with his left hand a 90 pound dumb bell. |

If the unique feat of pulling against the |
horses be excepted, the culminating feat |
in the exhibition was the raising from the |
floor, upon a white oak, iron bound plat- ’
form, a combined weight of 3353 pounds, |
made up of 13 men, weighing 2114 pounds |
and dumb bells weighing 1239 pound-. |

Between the rests of
brother Peter, aged 19 years, ai«

lﬂ‘llh Cyvr, n

weigh- |
his muscle, in beginuing, he raised a 119- g
pound dumb bell with hie right hand. |
This he followed by raising a bar bell |
weighing 255 pounds, Then he raised |
above his head with one hand, al96-pound |
dumb bell. '

An amazing feat was the lifting with |
one finger of the right hand a total of |
559} pownds. To do this his finger is |
protected by a leather covering attached :
to iron hooks, He then raised 16 times, |
in a kneeling position, a dumb bell weigh- |
ing 90 pounds, breaking his previous re- |
cord of 14 times,

The back lift of 2404 pounds, which
Peter Cyr considers his crowning feat, |
conld not be done yesterday, owing to the
lack of proper accommodation for the |
frame work and harness used in its per- |
formauce.

Louis Cyr was born in St. Johns, in the |
province of Quebec, in 1863, His mother
was 6 feet 1 inch tall, and weighed 267
pounds. TLouis Cyrisd feet 10} inches
tall, weighs 315 pounds,
inches,
inches, waist 47 inches, biceps 21} inches,
forearm 19} inches, thigh 33 inches, calf
20 inches. His physical development is |
wonderful. He is of
square build, and all muscle.

ing 154 pounds, performed. T

His chest meas- §

ures 59} expansion of chest, 7

round rather than |
His whole |

body is as hard as iron. In complexion

he is florid, inclined to the blonde type.

Peter Cyr is a smaller man weighing
only 154 pounds—somewhat smaller than
Sandow, although he claims to be as
powerful,

Louis Cyr claims to be the superior of
Sandow, whom he bas, he says, tried but
without success to persuade to meet him
lu & chumpiumhip contest,
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A Humorous Fact
About Hood’s Sarsaparilla—it expels bad
humor and creates good humor. A
tle for blood is what Hood’s
vigorously fights, and it is always victori-

bat-
Sarsaparilla

| sus in expelling foul taints and giving the

vital fluid the quantity of perfect health.
1
sall

and other bad discases,

It cures scrofula, rheam. boils

Hoon’s PrnLs act easily, yet prompt

and effictently on the bowels and
29¢.
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t and it was the

Money cannot insure

happiness, and long experimenting iu the

lieir purposes,

' conntries of Europe has shown that mat-

ing for wealth is a sure road to a lax and
immoral domestic economy.

It would seem that the sensible view to
take of marriage is that it consumates life
for the poor and the rich, the vulgar and
the refined; that no single hfe is the per-
rect life. The of mankind
pends almost wholly wpou happy mar-
And this

suggests that there should be no marrying

future dea

riages and healthy offspring.
Greater selfishness

that which
brings children into the world doomed to

of \mmmul p('U]!l(‘.
cannot be imagined than
a life of immitigable mniisery, the hered-
itament ot those who bear their parents’
burden of disease,

Shall we that questions arise in
this connection too delicate for discussion
better to
leave the discussion to be raised after it

say
with young persons? Is it

15 too late?
The sensible view of marriage i- th
that

view comprehends every conse

quence. To the young people looking
forward to a long and happy wedded life,
it 18 of vital importancs it 1o element
f the _‘ll'lj ot } i bH mvstery, that
othing eonnceted with the matrimonial
left to the hazard of

Parents mu nd that their chil-

he parer that there is 1o es-
sponsibility and that edu-

cation is incomplete and training inade-
quate which does not qualify for matein-
ity and paternity. The young man and
ithe young woman who are fitted for mare
riage are fitted for all that a healthy cour-
ageons and happy life demands or 3

1-

poses,—The Chataugan.

Almoé; ‘Crazy

SUFFERING FROM CONSTIPATION.

| Expected tobe in the Asyluom —After all

other Remedies Failed B8 BB made
n Perfect Cure, Restoring Robust
Health.

GeNTLEMEN,—To say all
favour of B.B.B.
It has been a great health restorer t

[ ought to in
would be impossible.
me
and I do swear by it. I am a different

[ was ten o

ag

man now to what years
when it was expected I would be in the
asylum, but now [ am inrobust health
B.B B. that did it. I suf-

fered for five or six years from constipa-

| tion, sometimes so severely that I went

out of my mind. I tried various coctors,
both in the country and in the city, and
took medicines too numerous to name
but everything failed to bave the desired
effect. When I used Burdock Blood Bit-

ters, however, 1t succeeded 1bl')'||ll<l all ex-

pectations, requiring only two bottles t

cure me. To make i1t still more certain
that B.B B. is the real cure for Constipa-
tion, I felt the symptoms returning and
took one bottle more, and from that time
to this present day ver eight vyears) I
have never bad any return of the disease
[ never knew any medicine to work s
Wi .' IT |;. €8s not eem ve a nmer -
liever but a sure and certain cure, as
can certify to, for hundreds of dollars’
worth med and a 11 e i
me any good, | A v
B,B.B. made a permanen ire that
o 1 m f
| M 1
e s«
A Dog's Anecdoie,
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